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The ARGUMENT. 


E LE US is Love with Thetis, 25 | he 
Aſ/ftance of Proteus, obtains * Favour; 
"but Jupiter inter poſing, Peleus, in Deſpair, 
conſults Prometheus, famous for his Skill in 
Aſtrology ; upon whoſe Prophecy, that the 
an born of Thetis ſhould prove greater than 
his Father, Jupiter deſſis. The Prophecy 


was afterwards verify d in the Birth of | 
Achilles, zhe Son of Peleus. 


PERSONS in the Magu. 


Jupiter, Prometheus 
ala, 25 $1 Thetis. 


. (3) | 
SES SPS SNOS SEC 


Prometheus appears upen Mount Caucaſus chain'd 
to a Rock, with the Vulture at his Breaſt, Peleus 
enters, addreſſing himſelf to Prometheus. 


PELEUS. 


. RE CIT AT IV E. 
ONDEMN' D on Gaucaſus to lie, 
Still to be dying, not to die; ä 
With certain Pain, uncertain of Relief, 
True Emblem of a wretched Lover's Grief! 
To whoſe inſpecting Eye tis given 
To view the Planetary Way, 
To penetrate eternal Day. 
And to revolve the Starry Heaven, 
To thee, Prometheus, 1 complain, 
And bring a Heart as full of Pain. 
Prom. From Jupiter ſpring all our Woes, 
Thetis is Fove's, who once was thine ; 
"Tis vain, O Peleus, to oppoſe 
Thy Torturer, and mine. 
Contented with Deſpair, 
O wretched Man ! reſign | 
Whom you adore, or elſe prepare 
For Change of Torments great as mine. 
- 'Tis vain, O Peleus, to oppoſe 
Thy Torturer and mine. 
Pel. In Change of Torment would be Eaſe ; 
Could you divine what Lovers bear, 
: A 2 | Even 


— 


(4) 
Even you, Prometheus, wou'd confeſs 
There is no Vulture like Deſpair. 
Prom. Ceaſe, cruel Vulture, to devour. 
Pet Ceale, cruel Thetis, to diſdain. 


* HET IS enters. 


Wer. Peleus, unjuſtly you complain. 
The Gods, alas |! no Refuge find 
From Ills reſiſtleſs Fates ordain : 
I ſtill am true — and would be kind. 


a 8 
Pel. To love and to languiſh, 
: To figh and complain, 
How killings the Anguiſh ! 
How tormenting the Pain | 
CC 
Purſuing, 
Flying, 
Denying, 
O the Curſe of Diſdain, 
How tormenting's the Pain. ö 


Da Capo. 
REC I TATIVE. 
Thet. Accurſed Jealouly | 
Thou Jaundice in the Lover's Eye, 
Thro' which all Objects falſe we ſee 
Accurſed Jealouſy! 
Thy Rival, Peleus, rules the Sky, 
Yet I fo prize thy Love, 
With Peleus I wou'd chuſe to die, 
p Rather than reign with Jove. 


JUPITER 


„„ 
JvrrrEx appears deſcending. 
e 
But ſee, the mighty Thunderer's here; 
Tremble, Peleus, tremble, fly ; 


The Thunderer ! the mighty Thunderer ! 
Tremble, Peleus, tremble, fly. 


A full Chorus of all the Voices and Inſtruments 
' while Jupiter is deſcending. 
oo GO SEO RU EO 
But ſee, the mighty Thunderer's here; 
Tremble, Peleus, tremble, fly ; 
The Thunderer ! the mighty Thunderer ! 
Tremble, Peleus, tremble, fly. 


JuriTER being deſcended.” 
| RECITATIVE. 

Jup. Preſumptuous Slave, Rival to Fove, 
_ How dar'ſt thou, Mortal, thus defy 

A Goddeſs with audacious Love, 

And irritate a God with Jealouſy ? 
_ © Preſumptuous Mortal hence 
Tremble at Omnipotence. 


AIR. 
Pel. Armd with Love, and Thetis by, 
T fear no Odds 
Of Men or Gods, 
But Jove 7 6 defy. 
Jove, lay thy Thunder down, 
Arm'd with Love, and Thetis by, 
Ther? is more Terror in her Frown ; 
Aud fiercer Lightning in ber Eye, [Da Capo. 
eh : | RECI- 


1 


| R ECITATIV E. 
Jup. Bring me Lightning, give me Thunder, 
Haſte, ye Cyclops, with your forked Rods, 
This Rebel, Love, braves all the Gods, 
And ev'ry Hour by Love is made 
Some Heavenadefying Encelade. 
Bring me Lightning, give me Thunder. 
T. & P. Jove may kill, but ne'er ſhall ſunder. 
Jup. Bring me Lightning, give me Thunder. 
PWT. Joe may kill, but ne'er ſhall _— 


ATR. Ss 
Thet. Thy Love, fill. arm'd with Fate, 
Ir dreadful as thy Hate. 
O mig hel it prove to me, 
So gentle Peleus ere but free; 
O might it +4 — 
As fatal as to loft conſuming Semele! 95 
Thy Love, /til 471 with Fate, w 
Is en as thy Hate. 


RECITATIVE. 
Prem. Son of Saturn, take Advice 
From one whom thy ſevere Decree 


Has furniſh'd Leiſure to grow wile : 
Thou rul'ſt the Gods, but F ate rules thee. 


ATM. 
Whoeer thimmortal Maid compreſſing, 
Shall tafte the Joy, and reap the Blejjmg, 
Thus th unerri ng Stars adviſe; | 
From that auſpicious Night an Heir ſhall 10 
Paternal Ghories to outſhine, 
meth be the greateſt of bis Line. 


» 
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(750 


RE CETATI v E 
Jub. Shall then the Son of Saturn be undone; 
Like Saturn by an impious Son? 
Juſtly th' impartial Fates conſpire, 
Dooming that Son to be the Sire 
Of ſuch another Son. 
Conſcious of Ills that I have done. 
My Fears to Prudence ſhall adviſe, 
And Guilt, that made me great, ſhall make me 


_ wiſe. A-1 R. 
The fatal Ble ing J refign ; 


| Peleus, fake the Maid . 
Jove conſenting, ſhe is thine : 


The fatal Bleſſing J reign. 


RECITATIVE. 
Pel. Heav'n had been loſt, had I been Fove ; 
There is no Heaven like mutual Love. 


A1 
. to Pr. And thou, the Stars Interpreter, 
'Trs juſt T ſet thee free, 
Who giuſi me Liberty; 
Ariſe, and be thy ſelf a Star, 
Ii juſt I kt thee free, 
Who giv n me Liberty. 
[The Vulture drops dead at the Feet of Pro- 
motheus; his Chains fall off, and he is 


borne up to Heaven with Jupiter, to a 
loud Flouriſh of all the Muſick. 


A IX. 
Pel. Fly, fly to my Arms, to my mw 
Goddeſs of immortal Charms ! 


[Gi iving her to Peleus. 


To 


Arms, fly, fly, 
Gel m_ of ee. 55 . 
But o gaze 
On thy Face, 
gentle Hond, thus preſſing, 
hb heav' uly, hear nly Ble Mug, | 
O my Scul, 
Whither, nlither art thou ing, 
. in feet tumultuous Dying; 
Whither, whither art thou Hing, 
O my Soul!!! 
RECITATIVE. 
The, You ek e, Peleus—So do 1 
Ah ſtay l and we Il together die, 
Immortal, and of Race divine, | 
My Soul ſhall take her F light with thine : 4 
Life diſſolving in Delight, 
Heaving Breaſts and ſwimming Sight, 
Falt'ring Speech, and gaſping Breath, 
Symptoms of delicious Death; - 
Life diffolving in Delight, 
My Soul is ready for the F N 


r 
P. and T. O my Soul ! . 
Whither, whither art thou flying 2 
Loft in ſiboeet tumultuous Dying; 
M hither, whither art thou flying, 
O my Soul! 
| CHORUS. 
IWhen the Storm is blown over, 
Hou bleſt is the Swarm, 
Who begins to diſcover 
An End of his Pain! 
IV. 


